A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

be dfunkc in it,they calit knightingin London, when 
they drinkc vpon their knees. 

^.Faith that’s excellent. 

Come follow me, lie giue you all the degrees ot it in 

order. , E * eariL 

Enter Wife. 

wife. What will become ofvs ? all will away , 

My husband neuer ceafles in expencc, 

Both to confumehis credite and his houfe. 

And tis fet downe by heauens iuft decree. 

That Ryots childemuft needs be beggery. 

Are thefe the vertues that his youth d id promife ? 
Dice and voluptuous meetings, midnightReuels, 
Taking his bed with turfets. Ill beteeming 
The ancient honour of his houtc and name : 

And this not all, but that which kils me moft, 
When he recounts his Ioffes and falfe fortunes> 
The wcakneffc of his Hate fo much dcietted. 

Not as a man repentant, but halfc mad. 

His fortunes cannot anfwere his expencc : 

He (its and fullenly lockes vp his armes , 

Forgetting heauen,looks downward, which makes 
Him appeare fo dreadfull, that he frights my heart : 

/■' -- Walkes heauily,a$ if his foule were earth ; 

Not penitent for thofe his tins are paft, 

But v ext, his money cannot make them laft v 
A fearefull melancholy ,vngodly forrow. 

Oh yonder he comes,now in defpight of ils 
lie tpcake to him, and I will heare him fpeake. 

And do my beft to driuc it from his heaif* 
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Enter Husband. 

mf.Voyi of the laft throw, it made 
Hw hundred Angels van i(h from my fight, 

Ime daamd.Ime darand.thc Angels haue forfook me. 
Nav tis certainly truetfor he thathas no coyne, 

Is damnd in this world s hce s gone,hce s gone. 

t0/5f.Deere husband. < . f 

1 moft punifhment of all,I haue a wile. 

wife. I do intreate you as you loue your foule. 

Tell me the caufe of this your difeontent. 
ffuf.A vengeance ftrip thee naked, thou art cauic, 

Effeft, quality, property, thou, thou, thou. • 

w6.Bad,turnd to worfe? 

Both beggery of the foule'as of the body. 

Andfomuch vnlikehimfelfcatfirft, 

Asiffome vexed fpirit had got his forme vpon him. 
Enter Husband againe. 

He comes againe, 

He faies I am the caufe, I neuer yet 

Spoke lelfe then words of duty and oiloue. .-■ > 

Hof. If marriage bte honourable, then Cuckolds 
arc honourable, for they cannot bee made without 
marriage. 

Foolc,what meant I to marry to get beggers . 

Now muft my eldeft tonne be a knaue or nothing, he 
cannot liue^vpot’h foole, for he will haue no land to 
maintainehim : that morgage tits like a fnaffle vpon 
mine inheritance,and makes me chaw vpon Iron. ^ 
My fecond fon muft be a promoter, and my third 
a theefejor an vndcr-putter,a tlauc Pander. 
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